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I was known in the market, and wherever I took up a
position to draw I was looked upon sympathetically, and had
no difficulty in finding models. Jewish people look upon
the work of an artist; as something miraculous, and lore
watching him, even tlunigh thoy may bo extremely critical*
I sometimes think I should have remained in New York, the
material was so abundant, Wherever one looked there was
something interesting, u novel composition, wonderful effects
of lighting at night, and picturesque and handsome people,
Rembrandt would have* deiighuul in the East Side, and I am
surprised that; nothing has come out of it, for there is material
in New York far beyond anything that American painters
hunt for abroad,

I took this East Side drawing work very seriously, and my
drawings wore not just sketches. With Gussow, my Russian
artist friend, 1 drew the life of the East Side, and one or two
other artists joined us, so that we might have developed a
School had we kept on- Since then I know of no one except
John Sloan and George Luks who wore inspired by New
York life,

I should like to recover some of those drawings I made of
East Side life, but I understand thoy wore dispersed in sales,
and perhaps destroyed* I also drew for periodicals, and the
Century Company purchased drawings from me* I could
have remained in America and become ono of the band,
already too numerous, of illustrators, but that was not my
ambition, and at the school I felt something of a fish out of
water* The art students' life was distasteful to me. I could
not join in their rags and their beer, and their bad jokes got
on my nerves. Nevertheless, there wore students who
purchased my studies from tho model for a dollar or two, and
1 was especially friendly with James Carrol Beekwith, an
American painter who was tho drawing teacher at the League,
He was sympathetic to me, and very interested in what I
told him and showed him of the East Side life, which to the
up*towner was like the life of the jungle for strangeness,

A great friend was James Kirk Paulding, a man of fine
literary discernment, and a friend of Abraham Kahatt, the